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On the way there from Asia Minor, I witnessed some-
thing, the elementary horror of which is mentioned in the
Bible as one of the punishments which God inflicted upon
the Egyptians.
Looking out of the train, I saw that the sun had suddenly
been blotted out; and when I put my head out of the win-
dow, I could not believe my eyes. Millions upon millions of
tiny insects had formed a cloud which swelled forth out
of the horizon with a terrific din as they flung themselves
with a hard, rattling sound on to the afflicted landscape.
A swarm of locusts.
As relentless and inevitable as Fate itself, more and still
more hundreds of thousands of greyish-green bodies whirred
up from behind the hills, loomed up far above the horizon
and fell upon the defenceless plains, gnawing, guzzling,
grabbing, digesting, destroying. But a few minutes ago a
field in full bloom, the next moment a desert. And more
and still more new battalions, new masses of insect bodies
swirled and buzzed and hummed and clattered and rattled
upon the dumb earth, messengers of ruin and destruction.
This revelation of unbridled nature was, at one and the
same time, terrifying and gripping, a symbolic picture of
the circulation of life, which must inevitably nourish itself
on destruction. An unforgettable, horrible sight, like a
tornado or a huge conflagration in its awe-inspiring picture
of unconquerable force and horrifying beauty.
The Turkish government did all in its power to overcome
the locust plague. Aleppo had an expert who had been
specially sent out from Germany, a Dr L., who instructed
and advised bailiffs and peasants as to locust-fighting methods.
Dr L. had a very cultured but, alas, terrifyingly ugly wife,
and unkind tongues would have it that he merely gave his
methods an air of scientific research, whereas his technique
was simply to get his wife to stand at the crucial moment
in any field which was threatened by the onslaught of
locusts, whereupon the creatures fell as though struck